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Summary: Beth Greene may be a small town farm girl but that doesn't mean she hasn't thought about traveling the world. Daryl Dixon has left his life in GA to move to the city to follow his redneck brother around. After all he has been through he simply wants one thing, a nice girl to marry. Daryl offers to help Beth see the world in exchange for her help in finding him a decent wife.





	1. Small Towns and Big Hearts

Chapter 1 Small Towns and Big Hearts

"Momma, what time did you tell Ms. Beverly I would be over to babysit?"

Annette looks at her daughter and wonders how she grew up so fast, "Beth, honey, I told her you would be at her house at 5 o'clock sharp."

Beth Greene is not your average teenage girl. She is a servant to others, always has been. She spent all last summer serving in a homeless shelter in downtown Atlanta. 19 years of living and she has never experienced more joy than giving her time to serve those who just needed a little love. Beth Greene has always had a big heart but she also has very big dreams.

Ever since she was a little girl with those big blue doe eyes and her blonde pigtails the list of jobs she wanted to pursue varied: she had wanted to become an astronaut, a princess, a famous singer, an archeologist, and last but not least a teacher. She has always been an explorer even since she took her first steps. Her daddy likes to constantly tell the story of how a few days after she learned to walk, she went missing. He yelled for Annette and demanded Maggie and Shawn to help him find his baby girl. It turned out that little bitty Beth had wandered to the barn in search of watching their beautiful brown horse eat hay. Hershel was relieved to say the least but he has always kept an eye out for his little one because he knew from that moment on that she was a brave girl with big ambitions and a curious mind.

It was 4:30 and Beth was getting ready to head to Griffin to babysit for Ms. Beverly. "Bye momma, bye daddy! I'm heading over to watch Luke." Both parents gave her a hug and told her to drive carefully.

She got in her beat up truck and turned up the music. Beth has never had a favorite genre of music but recently she has recently been listening to a lot of folk music.

_Hold your horses now_

_(Sleep until the sun goes down)_

_Through the woods we ran_

_(Deep into the mountain sound)_

_Hold your horses now_

_(Sleep until the sun goes down)_

_Through the woods we ran_

As Beth sang along with the radio she realized that she had never seen the mountains. In fact, she's never seen a lot of things. Traveling to all fifty states has always been on her bucket list. Fifty states and she has only been to one, the one in which she lives. Beth has always loved being a farm girl in the small town of Senoia, Georgia but she has been getting real tired of spending all her time in just one location when there is so much of the world to see. "God, please help me be able to travel the world. Please lead me in the direction you have planned for me." She prays constantly because she has grown up in a believing household and she believes just as much as her Momma and Daddy. Her Daddy always says, "If you don't have hope then what's the point of living." God has always been her hope especially after she attempted suicide a few years back. That was in her past and she tries to avoid they topic because her parents where so disappointed in her but what most people don't know, she was disappointed in herself. Her parents just lost their son in a tragic car accident just a week ago and here Beth was trying to find a way out because the pain was too much. Shawn had always been her best friend. He was protective, he was funny, but most importantly he was always there to listen to her. When she lost him she blamed God and she did not want to continue living without her big brother. She was so ashamed of herself for even contemplating doing such a thing and she was even more ashamed that she blamed God for taking her brother. God has a plan for everybody and she soon realized that, instead of being mad she was simply thankful God gave her Shawn for the fifteen years she got to spend with him.

Her mind was racing the entire drive over to the Beverly household and once she finally arrived she put those thoughts to rest. Knocking on the door, Beth realized that there was a motorcycle parked in the Grimes' driveway. She had never seen it there before. "Hmm wonder who that could be," she whispered quietly to herself. The door finally opened and their stood Ms. Beverly wearing a red strapless dress and high heels. She could hear chatter coming from the living room and she quickly recognized the voices to be Mr. and Mrs. Grimes. Ms. Beverly invited her inside and motioned her towards the living room. Inside she noticed Rick and Lori sitting on the couch. She greeted them politely and realized that there was another individual in the room. He was standing against the wall. He had brown shaggy hair and beautiful blue eyes. He was staring at her with so much intensity that it made her heart skip a beat. She gave the man a small smile, "Hi there, I'm Beth Greene."

"It's a pleasure to meet ya ma'am. M' name is Daryl."


	2. Locked Out

Chapter 2 Locked Out

How did he get trapped into this? Okay. So it was his own fault. He spent the last two years of his life following Merle around. He was sick of it. The routine for a typical day included: sleeping in until noon, keeping guard for his brother as he dealt drugs, spent the night in some random bar getting wasted, and occasionally there were a few meaningless one- night stands thrown into the mess called his life. Somewhere along the way he realized that he was done. Done with Merle, done standing guard, and done hooking up. It just wasn't the type of guy he was—he got involved because Merle would call him a sissy and harass him constantly if he didn't.

What Merle didn't know was that Daryl wouldn't sleep with the girls that he sent his way. Women deserved to be treated better than hooking up with a random stranger in some bar bathroom. Daryl would pay the girls to tell Merle that he slept with them. It wasn't that Daryl didn't think these women were attractive it was just the idea of hook-ups never made sense to him. It always left people heartbroken and empty afterwards. There was a time in his life when he was younger that he had taken part in meaningless sex. He didn't see the wrong in it then because love was never present in his home.

When Daryl was in his mid- 20s he met the local Sheriff, Rick Grimes. His brother had taken part in a drunken fight over some girl he just met. Typical Merle, always thinking of his booze and women. Rick and Daryl became close friends and over time Daryl finally realized what Rick and Lori had was true love. He would make fun of the two for all the googly eyes they would make at each other. The hand holding and public kissing were just plain ridiculous. He didn't need to see that. However, deep down he knew that is what he wanted. He wanted to be someone's husband. He wanted to take his wife on long walks, holding her hand. He wanted to grab and kiss her whenever he pleased. He wanted someone to confide it. Most of all he wanted to love someone and receive their love in return. The emotion was one Daryl never learned and quite frankly he didn't know if he was capable of it but he sure wanted to try.

Daryl wanted to find a woman who would love him for who he was, a Dixon. Growing up he always heard the townspeople whisper about how worthless his family was. He didn't need to hear them in order to know the truth. He always knew he was nobody, nothing, because his father and Merle reminded him constantly. He was sick of it. He knows how he ended up back in Georgia but he can't really remember how he ended up on double date with Rick and Lori. Daryl briefly remembers telling Rick that he wanted to settle down; Rick must have opened his big mouth to Lori.

The woman was attractive but she seemed too much like the women in his past. She also had a kid. Daryl treated Carl and Judith like his own—they were his family. Was he willing to settle down and marry a woman with a kid? He didn't think so. Daryl had respect for this woman but he wanted a wife who could share their first child together with. The night was a blur and finally they were on their way home. He let his mind wander after the long night he had. Daryl couldn't help but think of that beautiful blonde back at Sam's house…or was her name Susie. He realized that he spent his night with a woman whose name he couldn't even remember. Real nice, Dixon. He may have not remembered this woman's name but he had no trouble remembering the sweet blonde. Beth. Beth Greene. In his life, he has crossed paths with a lot of women but he can't remembering seeing anyone prettier than her. She may have looked like an angel to him but he pushed those thoughts away because she was just a girl. The thought alone made him uneasy.

As the car pulled into Susie's drive he quickly unbuckled and mumbled a goodbye. "Wait," she shouted. "Don't you want to come inside for a bit?" What? No. He didn't want to spend any more time with her. The thought of catching a peak at Beth almost changed his mind…almost. He just couldn't lead this woman on. Merle would call him all sorts of names for refusing this woman's company. Merle wasn't here, he left him in Houston. Daryl looked to the Grimes' house, "nah, I better get goin'." Sam or was it Susie, looked disappoint but softly gave him a peck on the cheek and headed to her home. Daryl walked to where he parked his motorcycle and lit a cigarette. It was a stupid habit he picked up as a teenager. He got lost in his thoughts when heard footsteps coming his way.

"Excuse me?" There it was again, that sweet voice.

He looked up and noticed her. There she was in her overalls, hair pulled high in a ponytail, and checks slightly blushed. She spoke again, "I know we just met earlier but I was wondering if I could borrow your phone?" Didn't all kids have phones these days? She must have felt the need to explain because she continued speaking, "I locked my keys in my truck and I need to call my daddy. I just hate to wake him up. How in the world did I manage to lock my keys in my truck?" He was amused, the girl just kept rambling. He cleared his throat hoping that would make her stop. Daryl knew how to get into a car without having the keys. He noticed the windows were down on her truck; he told her to stay put as he returned to the Grimes' household. He grabbed and hanger and walked outside and grunted a, "come on," as he passed the girl. She followed behind and watched him successfully open the truck door. She beamed at him. "Thank you so much! Where did you learn to do that?" He was not going to tell her about the time Merle stole a car and he kept watch, instead he shrugged. "Learned when I's young. It's nothin'," was all he could manage to say. Since when did he feel the need to explain himself? Her smile fell. She quickly responded, "Well I don't think it was nothing. So tell me, what do I owe ya?" Women in the past offered him all sorts of things but looking at Beth Greene, he realized her intentions were innocent.

"Nah, you don't owe me anything'." He turned to walk away when he heard her call his name. He looked back, "Could I treat you to lunch tomorrow?" Well he didn't have any plans. He looked at the hopeful girl and realized then that he wouldn't be able to turn her down so he nodded. "If that is what you want." She smiled that small smile and said, "Of course that's what I want, Daryl. It's the least I can do for you since you were so kind and helped me get back in my truck." She paused, "Meet me at Dogs BBQ tomorrow at one." He nodded in response. She tried to hide her yawn but he could tell she was tired. She quietly said goodnight and drove away. He couldn't help watching her truck drive down the road.

Tomorrow he was having lunch with Beth Greene. The thought alone made his lip twitch.

* * *

><p><strong>Authors Note: This is my very first time of writing fanfiction. I hope you all enjoy this story; this idea came to mind and I thought I would attempt writing it. Please let me know what you think so far!<strong>


End file.
